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“THE JOY THAT CAME AT LAST!”

BY KATE M. CLEARY.

“He took his |ife
Just capable of one herolec aim, and threw it in the

thickest of the fight.
What mattoer?

15,

B

sight or the rlohes epread betore her
~ Agaln It was Decoration Day, an

this little western town was one glmost of fostivity

fram t1

®o grest was the gathering

farms, so gay the givis In thelr new summer finery
go stirring the martinl music af the local hand

ths pathetic sight of the hanliful of

marching in depleted ranks to the cemetery on the
hillside, but emphasized the pleaswwre of tha young.
who found in the hollday enjoymant at once Innocent |

and reverent.

Miga Charterls wallred down the prii. graval walk
hedge.
daintly aslde the skirt of her crisp, white wrapper,
lest It be touched by the wet twigs on elther side,
Her epirited gold brown head turned to left and right
as she mentally calculated the floral wealth of her
None woud have dreamed that over
that same radiant head thirty summers had passed,
a0 glrlishly slender waas the erect and graceful fig-
ure, 80 smooth the white brow, =0 Juminous tha long,
pansy-purple eyes under the siim black browa, &he
her arm and was snlp-
ping from the great snowball bush at the ead Qf the
path its first comrébution, when a voloe came plping

the low green barberry

between

1ittle garden.

had swung the basket fro:

to her from over the gate.

“Mis' Chart'ris, you got ma's Jresy done?"”’
“Just finished it at 12 last night, Billy!"
at the freckled-faced boy a= she moved to go back to

the house.
in newspapers. '‘There—don't crush it,
The boy lingered, shamefaced!y,

cream~colored cottage, where the
drawn.

“Is—is she''— a jerking
house,

""Rosine?"’

fta blue head in the long bed bordes.

go! Her mother i{s buried there, you know. Rosine
will go with me.”
“I'm goin', too!” blurted @illle. Then, as though

ovarwhelmed by the magnitude of the edmission, he

Since Auroma fajled him first!”

Browning
Jean Charteris, stepping out into the pear! and =il

veriness of dawn and dew, sighed—and then smiled at

oceasion w!

Bhe returned, carrying a bundle wrapped

He was not a bad
Jooking boy, barring the freckles. He kapt casting
furtive giances at a second-story window in the little
blinds were still

thumb {indiceting the
‘‘goin’ with you to the cem'try?”

Mise Charteris was ruthlessly snipping
oft every ragged robin which had presumed to show
‘‘Oh, she will

gulltless of tan, kleking up
bhlushes “An' I'll
Dilile.

of blooms.

ioch In gold syringa stars, peonles, pink and crimson, and

Rse T white; honeysuckle, ambar and rose, and carmine;
! HHEDNS | plush roses, pale and velvely; sweetbriar, delleately,

& | vet intensely fragrant, and many a single fNower

Even | wpmih, ecourferdike, had Dossomed In  prophelic

old soldlers. | jeauty. Back of the glittering window glass to the

plants which were soon to
den

She held | yiald tribute to death.

voloe, “I'm dreased—Norg
nalp you fix the flowers?
on the hiln?"

Jean lald her basket on

“You shall help me,

my

wera ripe for l:lases.

She smiled

mal symbols. And all
eparkled and the restiess
laddis!”’ pingly on.

Jean? Did you get Blllle's
Billle come for t? TI'd

And then God wanted her.
mamma got poor?

beck? And why woulda't

ekipped away, his mother's dress orushed reckieasly
agalnst his throbbing heart, and his bare feet, as yot

wear my
“1I'll wear thy best clothes—an’' a collar!”

It was a royal burden Jean Charter!s had gathered
when at last she lald the shears In the basket brimful
There wera tralling sprays of white and

Httia home she epproached were the glowing house

Thesa, ricing tier on tler, glowing geranfums,
fragrant hellotrope, brilllant hiblscus, golden mig-
nonette, were destined with their hardier brethren (o

“Aunt Jean—Auntle Jean!'

time to catch in her outflung arma the slim !ttls
white fAgure flying down the stairs,

And sha touselled the clustering curls on the dark lit-
tlr head and pressed with her own the rosy lips that
Breakfast over, the two settled
to work, for Rosine had decided views of her own
ns to the relative merits of sot designs in contradic-
tion to the preference of Miss Charteris for less for-
the time the hazel

“You have to woric awful hard, don’'t you, Auntie

freckled. Nora says you used to be rich. 8She sayvs
you llved‘m that big stone house with the fountain in
the yerd, She says my mamma was rich, too, untll
after my papa went away and left her.
she came to live In this little wesny house with you.

And why doeen’t my pape come
hero? And does she know when we put all these

pretty flowers on her grave?"
Bo for the two in the bright little room, plain to

sorbed

soverity save for its books and ‘'‘green things grow-
ing”’ and air of indefinable reflnement, the perfect
day wore on.
paled and her sensitive lips quivered, these the ah-
ittle
should a prattling child, busy with a wreath, dream
that her words might wound?

brilllance, when Jean OCharterls and
carried their treasures between them uj
It now and then Jean's sweat faoce
and to swee!, safe slumber

The graveyard Knew now no presencs
own. On several graves were flags—on
number flowers, Dui some were bare

malden dld not notice at all. How

a dust which hid his flery
new clothes chanted

be trensferred to the gur-

rang a fresh young
dressed me! Oh! may I
And how soon may we go

a hall chair and just in

preciousn!’’ ghe promiseqd,

eyves
ttle tongue talked trip-

mother s dress done? Did
ltke Blldie—if he wasn't

HER COTMMAND.

“FIRST SAY TO HER: ‘I FORGIVE YOU, DEARI"™

And then
What made you and my

God let my mamma stay
elther side.

uniformed band, the axcited children ruaning at
But the sun had gone down In a splen-
dor of scarlet and gold, the streets were bLeing fast
deserted, and all the air was still steeped in wmber

They stood at the gate to mee the procession wind | And from ome to another of these tha
by—the hobbling veterans, the women of the Reliaf | moved, leaving some sprays on each
Corps, the townspeople In vehlcles and afoot, the | sought a certaln corner, where a simp

corded briefly a young wife's death
“You shall place them all,”
She gave Roslina the basket and stood lea

the

velvet sward of that sloping hill, sacred to siience

sala Jean

the marble shaft, her black, trailing gown outlining

her slemder

weariness
With unconscious elatlon

task And afar

form,

Httle girl
v tha green
la the r
save thelr
the greater
bloom

shoes, agoulzed by ina

20rbed

an

of

tered a yell
“*Ro-slne!"”’

cratie hour

candy!”

**Ro-sine!

ohild was fiying toward the

of the agile little body,

he curl-clustered head,

foul a detalping hand
| What vled, “Is your name, little one?"
1tostne!”" 8he wrested hersoeif en.  “Let me go
with Billle. My pame's Rosglne--1 » Raymond!”
| Yhen she was dashiy luwn the Nill after the for
[ twnate B .
| 1'he ' trajght and soldlerly, with prema- |
1 ' v and dark m aclie, wont striding
L the annce taat intervened between him
and that anle vonian the white shaft,
‘ “Jean!”™ he cried hoareely ‘Jean Charteria!l'
’ A low, shivering cr roke from the woman., 8She
| BtIVened erect- st rorern
1‘ Crell me,' he bezged, about that—that child! B8he
aava her name s -Jean, !s she —
——— | he shock of his coming had loft her weak and
late comy l': <haking. [t was with an elfort she ke.
Then they Yiog—she your ohild Do vou learn it now for
le stone re-| the lirst time?
“(od help me—yes, T Ald not dream thers might be
Charterts. | a ehtid. When, a fow months after our marringe, 1
ning axainst | learned how Rose had deceived me 1 was turious, I
had confided in her, I told her how I loved you. And

was he In following every
1dol he d1d not hear the atep approaching.
with a hasty exclamation at a touch on his shoulder
man

murmured;

yand

—turned to oonfront a
BLranger
The latter polnted to the
“Who." he asked, "ls ths
“I'hat's Miss Charterls
Chilton coltage now he
My God! tha man
this with Jean?
Congclous of the hoy
from his pocket two pleces
silver
“Heve, take these down to the agent
check and tell him 1o senc
You may keep the dollar”
Biille grabbed the money

e was vallant
Come on!

R —————— )

her head drooping as though 1nJ

the child went ahout her
oad Ilile watched her.

e, =tiff In his best Sunday suit, tontured by new

scustomed collar, So ab-
movement of his
e tumed
who was decldedly a

dark figure by the stone,
e

She lives In the llbtleg oid

makes dresses.'’

“has it come to

¢« sharp scrutiny the man took
P

of metal—bne brass, one
Glve him the
1 my trunk to the hotel
simultaneously ut-

enough in this pluto-
I'!n goln’ to buy

A final placing of the last wreath, An eager ques-
tion, an answering nod from the bowed head—then m;;

road through the mello®

ing radlance of the fading light, shouting questons to
13illle as she came. Something in the skimming ﬂ“-'w;l
In her volce, in the shape of

caused the stranger to put Lm\r\seq 0f perfumed bloom. When he rose and held

ghe—she spolte of your engagement to WM

Her sympathy was sweet. There was no o

a heart being eaught In the rebound. Never save vi

ons woman has my heart Hheaten A pulse the Faster.

40 knew this when we were marrvied. But she hopad
until one day some months after our marriage, when

v chanee word during a chance meeting with Clemant

brought the whole truth out, You had refused him,

And this Rore knew when she told me the contrary.

I settled everything 1 possessad on her and went

away, vowing never to look upon her face agaal’

The weary, bitter wolce ceased.

“We ehall gpeak o this now,” said Jean Charteris,
slowly, “and then—never again! The bank in which
you had deposited was the same which controlled my
father's business, When the defaleation came Rosa's
morey and ours was sucked down in the whinipool.
Father did not long survive the blow. Rose could do
nothingz. She had heen brought up In ldleness—in
luxury. DBesldes, she was lll—and miserably unhappy.
80—-1 was always clever as a seamstress—she came
to me, and we were comfortable—quite comfortable
together. Two years ago a sharp attack of pnels
monia ended—all! Roslne was then four."

“You took her into your home and your life,” sadll
the mnn, In a volce that—that low—shook with pas-

ston. “You supported her and her child! If you had
| Known her treachery’’—-

“Hush!" The soft word was imperious. She point-
ed to tha flower-strewn mound below. “Hush! She

ilealdea~T did know!"
When-—-how ?"

15 here!
“You knew 1t?

“The day you went away. Rose came to me. She
told wme—the trath'
The last gleam of sunset had faded. Amethystine

shadows crept up the draws. But in the clear ll:c:
glow they saw each other quite distinctly—the

who stood In sllence there. When he spoke it was In
& volce that thrilled her—the volce of the lover of her

youth,
“Jean—wlill you come to me—now?"’

£ answered: “First say to her, ‘I forgive you,
ararl® " o
| For an {nstant he stood {rresolute. Then slowly he

sank on one knee—bowed his bared head over the
| out his hand she lald her own within it, and thus
| they walked to the gate and down the road toward
the villnge, where the lights were beginning to gleam. |
sald, and slipped his arm |

| “You are tired,” he
around her. ‘T have made a new forlune in a new '
world, Jean. You shall work no more."

Tosine and Blllia were feasting merrily in the eot-
taga when tha two turned In at the garden gate,

“P'a think,” sald Jean, ns they went up betwixt the:!
lowr barberry borders dew-silvered In the moonlight,

alone—and so rad—save for the chlld!"”
“Ah, the chlld!" he sald, softly—hungrily. “Much
may happen in a day, my Jean!"

| #romy his kigses, "'T read—this:
and Ilaster day-—earth’'s saddest
| dAay—lay but one day!" "

“My beloved'' he murmured. Then as Billle fled
laughing by them they passed into tha purple gloom :
of tha porch, toward the open door, from which the
tamplight atreamed, making a path of white lovell- |
ness for their feet!-—<{"hicago Tribune. {
)

day and gladdest

WHICH WOULD YOU SAVE?

(‘He Should Save His Wife.”

1 answer without hesitation, he should
pnve his wife. Firstly, because his
mother has nearly reached the “last
scene that ends this strange, eventful
history,” and the curtain will soon be

rung down on the final aot. Becondly,
because his children can never have

another mother, and he has plmself
reached a stage of llfe where he has
less need for one and cannot hopeé o

retain her much longer; and, lastly, be-
cause in his marriage vows he prom-
sed to forsake all others and cleave to
is wife, . H. S8UTTON,
No. 429 Lincoln avenue, Brooklyn.
He Did Right,
There are many people who read your
account of the fire In Willlamsburg in
your valuable paper who will think that

dhe hero, Fireman Holdsworth, should |

have attempted Lo save hls wife first
nd afterward returned for his mother.
am one of your readers who think he
Adld just what was right un®sr the eir-
cumstances. If he could not save both,
1 should be inciined to say with good
old Billy Wesat, “8ave your mother first;
you may get a good fe again, but you
can never replace a good o/d mother,”
HARRISON.

Owes Life to Mother.

Who should have been saved first?

Mother! The one to whom we owe Oul
existence; the one who guided our foot-
stepd from the cradle; the one who
struggled to make us men; the one
whose very life was riskel to make us
what we are, Many a wife has cast
per hus’nnd off; but show me one
E‘otur that has ever lost her love jor

er d, no matter what that child

8 e. Whom should we save first?

God's greatest ift to mankind—A

Mother. FRED J. TURNBER,

No. 313 Weat One Hundred and D'wenty-
first street.

“She Is His Future.’ .
The fireman should have saved his
wife first, for, as he I8 & married man,

his frst services should be to his wife,
as she is his future. s

‘B, N.
No. 2 Amsterdam avenue.
Himself or His Ohildren?t
It was a difficult problem to solve, but
I say, save the wife first, for, although
the other womsn was his mother, his
wife was the mother of his ohildren, and
she had left home and mother to put
her trust in him, and he had gworn to
protect her through life. By loslig his

wife his chlldren lose a mother, which
would be worse for them than for him

to his mother,

ALI‘,& BUFPLIE, No, 1169 Broadway.
The Best Friend One Can Have.
If T were in that brave fireman's place

it would have heen my duty to rescus

my mother firat, even &t the risk of
seeing my wu? perish, becauss, us has
often been sald, ‘A person can have

’ut“ono mon‘lor, while wives are plenti-

ul” A r {8 the best friend one
can have. ROSBIENTHAIL

L.
N:t'r::{. East One Hundred and Third

Would Save Mother.

He should have saved his mother.
Because: Who s his closest, stanchest,
truest and beet friend? v whom bhe-
Lonxs fillal love? To whom does !
owe Pthvory existence? The mmv::?r ;:
simple—hls mother. Furthermore, his
wife, if Injured, would doubitless b
bet 'ﬂ" to &xrvivo her injuries than
woul » mother, on account of her
age, . The fireman solved this ques
thon correctly by his aoctwi. Without

THE PANAMA HAT,
the (ing with a little
lightest, coolest and perhaps tie most all Lraccs of dust and Alrt and render
scoommodating type of masculine head- | the antdcie ayg §00d us new,

This summer the Panama hat,

Foar, s once again to be derigueur,
Years ago the finest qualities of Pan-
Ama hats were worth from £20 to £20
& plese. Indecd, they are to be had In
London to-day at 2 guineas each, which

seeme a pretty high fgure In view of | from one (o

the ecoentricity of our ngll
to say nothing of the brevity
sxistence, says the London Telegraph,

The price at least suggests that the
Fapama hat is dlstinetly possessed of
staying qualities, and of this these can
be no doubt, since with reasonuble treat-
ment It will last from five to elght
yoars, and look well all the tlnwe. The
gecret appears (o be never 1o send such

. Q‘. be mnl the ordinary way,

»

FIVE DOLLARS FOR
THE BEST ANSWER.

A fireman ran up a ladder to
a window in a burning build-
ing in Willlamshurg.

At the window he found his
old mother and hiis wife.

He could only carry one of
them down the ladder.

Which should he take first,
wife or mother ? ]

The Evening World will pay
$5 for the BEST ANSWER
of roo0 words, or less, to the
question, telling which one ||
hie should save first and why.

Address Ictters to ‘“FIRE-

MAN EDITOR,” FEvening|!

World. f
' [

hesitating an instant he chose the bot-i
ter pian and saved his mother firat,
BUGENE F, DUFFY,

Newark, N,
Quotes Fifth Commandment,

My answer {8, that he should take his
mother. Weo have here two women, one
seventy-feur years of age, the gther
younger. If one was not your mother
and the other was not yvour wife, which
wauld you save first? Wouldn't you save
the aged lady? 1 would. The Afth com-
mandment tells us “Honor thy father
and thy mother that thy days may oe
long in the land which the Lord thy God
giveth thee.” Under the sabove com-
anandment it was the fireman’s absolute
duty to save his nged mother frst,

NATHAN G. GOLDBERGER,
No. M0 Broadway.
Mother First,

The firenan should have saved his
mother first. Although his wife may
have been very dear to him, father and
mother are always first in puch & dan-
ger, He may have been glck in youth
and hils pour mother had to stay up
nights vmtc:-.ln?z ndm, which wasn't at
all hard work for her, hecause ehe had
the hope of helping him in his peril,
Many a time, no doubt, this prayer
passed her llps: "Oh, God! Please save
my dear boy. Take my life, but give
\m his'  He becomes a man. He
marries, He cannot forget his mother,
One saying une of the greatest men
of our country, Abraham I[incoln, was:
ALl I am, all I'l) be, all I expect (o be,
I owe to m','rc{ﬂnrr mother,'"

UMIL PRIBDLANER,
No, 64 Bast vune Hundred and Tenth
street

5 |

® of

Mother Love Strongest,

{ 1 think that Mr. Holdsworth should
have saved hls mother bhefore his wife.
When he was young he always brought
his troubles and his happiness to s
thother, who Jdivided them with him.
and she weas the only one who cared for
nim. man should always ald his
mother first in her troubles and then
his wife; for he can get another wife,
but never a4 mother ke his own. Thero
can never be the same love between a
wife and a husband us there Is between
A mother and a son

) HICRID JOSEPHRBON,
No, 816 East One Hundred and Forty-

sh climate, | peing determined by the roughness or
Oof human | flneness of Lhe texture

uixth street, New York City,

cold water will remove

There I8, Indeed, no reason why any-
body ehould give more than £6 for this
type of hat in order to Insure the pos-
scaslon of a frst-clasgy nrticle, In the
sliops the general range of prices s
four gulneas, the values

The happy medium nowpdays seems
to Le found In a Panama costing from
40s, tp BUs,, which shoul@ prove an cx-
tremely servicable hat, The bulk of the
supply comes from France and includes
{many of the bevl and Lghiest. Bouth
| Amurice, howaever contributes Ils
quota-~leuador and Pery used to be
the ohief pirodugers—but the -:’,yl-e is not
Comparable with ;‘u French ar-

STAGE LIFE LASTS

ONLY TEN

YEARS.

A new crop of stage people s harvest-
ed In the Unlited States every ten years.
Bach deocade marks the beginning of a
new epoch in theatrical history.

This fact does not apply so aptly to
stars and gtage people who dominate in
the profession, for the life of these, 8o
far as the public is comcerned, Is usually
somewhat longer. But for the rank and
flle—those who never rige higher than the
level af minor roles—~ten years is about
the limit of endurance. After having
served before the public for that length
of time without doing anything suffl-

clently meritorfous or novel to attraot |
unusual attention, the actor or actress,

@3 & rule, passes away, in 50 far as the
profession s concerned, and a new crop

is harvested gmong the many nuxlo»m;
recruits on the wa:ting /st to flil the de- |

pleted ranks.

Men who dea! in the talents of stage
people 1o the extent of reaping finaneinl
return from their labors are better qual-
ifled to '‘size up'' the situation than oth-
ers, and thelr experlence teaches that
few ordinary people remain longer than
ten years in the business. They elther
achleve distinction—although this is the
exoeption rather than the rule—or elss
drop into other lines after having baen
convinced by experience that the stage,
so far as they are directly concerned,
offers particularly no opportunities for
advancement. For this reason the rank
and file of the profession is constantly
changing, and ..e popular {dea, “once
an Actor alwavs an actor,” s easlly dls-
proved.

It is the office of the theatrical agent
—the man who medlates between stage
people and managers—that presents the
truest phase of stage life. In this little

clearing-house, s the
m:‘.‘.,__._, = ————a————
GROWTH OF BANANAS.

Bananas are as a rule planted out
systematically in rows, the ‘‘suckers’
being planced at an Aaverage of 10 feet
apart. The banana plant bears only
one bunch at a time, but 8t I1s a quick
grower, ylelding l'n? P‘rull in twelve to
fourteem MMmonths 'V en the plant I
about six months old a second "sucker"
yr shoot 15 allowed to spring from the
root, a third after the ninth month, and
50 on, g0 that after the first year thers
{s A continuous erop being reapad,

DAILY FASHION HINT.

For Women Readers of The
Evening World.

AR
-
¢

To cut this frock for & girl of elght
yoars of age 4 1-8 yards 27 inches wide,
3 84 yards 8 inches wide, or 3 1-4 yards
44 Inches wide will bhe required, with 8 1.2
yards of wide and | 1§ yards of narrow

embroldery and 3 3-8 yands of lnsertion
to trim as lﬁu trated.
The pattern (No, 10 and

:‘h‘?‘ "..‘a.‘.m

Gy Srigal slnel Eats
A T

odd-looking man slouched Into my office
and wanted to know If I ever took plays.
1 131d him I did, If they were good ones.
He assured me that he had a good one.
I learned that he came from Iowa--that
he llved on a fann—-his appearance sug-
gested this much--and that he had coms
6!l the way to Chicago to electrify the
world with a great play

1 asked him to read gome of the lines
to me. He took from under his over-
cont a ro!l' of manuseript about the slze
of a half-bushel measure, and started In

standard of comsiueration, the mask Is
removed, and everything goes for just
what it !s worth. By reasm of this fact
those who manage the affalrs of stage
people are better able to judge of the
stoge vagarieg and allurements of the
professjon than persons on the outiside,
and In thelr apinion ten vears is the av-
erage 11fe of the person who chooses the |
stage as a profession. i

“We certainly see eome amusing |
things,'” sald Charles J. Carter to n Chi-
cago Trioune man. A week ago an

TREE PLATFORM HOLDS 25.

One of the loftlest and most capacious tree seats ever bullt In the foliage of a
tree 1s that consiructed by Menrad Rumely, of Laporte, Ind,, at his private resi-
dence, The platform is bullt in the boughs of & large wild cherry tree, one end
belng fastoned 1o the tree and the other resting on a cross anm supported by a
metal post, stunding on a stone foundation in the yard, says the Chicago Tribune
A smaller tree droops its branches over the other end of the platform, which in
helght s ralsed almost even with the eaves of the house. The platform is 13 by
29 feot in size and witl accomodate twenty-flve people. Acoess to the lofty retreat
s mad by means of a winding rustiec stairway, bullt around the larger tree.

after removing severn! yards of binder
twine w..u which the roil was wrapped |
securely

«0 | aske. him to glve mo the finlsh
closed with consideradble reluctance, and
1 told him 1 couldn't use the play

seesmed much disappoint-d, bnt wasn't
as sorry for himseif as for the pu:m:.i
which was losing out

] aftarward learned that the fellow
had been reclting Shakespeae in hs nu

tive town ever since he wa
to talk, and that hia father, getting the
{den that he was crazy, had him
It was while he was an
he wrote the piay

in an asylum.
Inmate there that

HARRIET HOBBARD AVER

TELLES HOW TO BE BEAUTIFUE.

Try the Eyehrow
Dear Mrs. Ajer.
Kindly Inform

The doctor

loe steamed

I do not know which
have
inghes,
times

elmust maglcal

puaranteed in every case.

speclalist can preseribe a preparation

ma whether there Is
He hadn't read a dozen lines anything which T could use that would
before T knew it was the same old story, give me long, heavy eyelashes. Also
He tcll me what I can do for a hoarse voloe.
satd [ would have
I1e  under steady treatment and have my

used for your eyebrows and eye-
The ayebrow oilntment is some-
in producing &
old enough | growth; In other cases it fails. 1 give
you a forn:ula for & llguwd which may
onfined | sult you, No one preparation can be

8 ounces; yellow wax, 1 ounce; castor
oll, 1 ounce: benzolc acld, § grams;

of lemon, 1-2 gram; oill of oassia,
drops.
slow fire, add the cgstor oil and acid
and aliow to properly cool; then add the
other olls. Apply to the hair as any
other pomade.

OConcerning 0ld Beauty Formulus,
Dear Mrs. Ayer:

Kindly let me know if oweocca balsam
can be bought in New York. I have an
old book which contains many recipes
for the skin, hands, &c. The book i

Lotion.

to go

. M'D.
mixture you

printed in German. Is the book of any
value? READBR,
Yes; meccoa dalsam can be

Omnly a throat

with which he expected to revolutin: for your volce. | essume you have some of :
i any knowing the in
the siage. The plot was lald in the asy-  affection of the voca! cherds, New York. I ahould eay mwm
lumn, and all the characters were Insare | Evelash Tonic.—Lavender VvIRegRT, | y vy s not of any particular
people. [11-4 ounces; glycerine, 118 ounces;| ;... of the tormuias of to-day
pas b ¢ the theatrica] ex. |jluld extract of jaborandl, 1 dral Mix | voally tant have been ’
I'he soic business of the theatrical ex- ;4" aply 1o the eyebrows and Iashes | (250¥ HEROT I alieht ar .
change is to supply attractions to man- |with a camel's-hair peneil improvaments and mwum {
agers for every kind of show, and as | A Red Nowse and Curly Heirn en t were not known many
most specialty people are under con-f oo 0o geen m%tbe?ﬁnnmﬂ& ’l:ld.m
tract with one agent or another during What can be used for taking curl out | mulas are professionally verp
the season this I8 done with as murhlnf hair? Also, what can be used for a known.
syvstem as prevalls in a well-regulat- '”d nose? B. A. Cost of Peroxide. i
ed banking Institution Whnle pro- Try the two remedles for which I glve | Dear Mre. Ayer: -

made up by the agent so
a manager I8 required to do but one
thing—slgn a checlk covering the cost
The price of complete performances |
rangea from $IM to $1.100, not Incivding
transportation expenses, which the
manager 1s required to pay.

Individual ncts are naturally rated ac- l
cording to ability and popularity of In- |
dividual actors. Speclalty people draw |

Bragnmes aré

much higner salaries than thoss en- |
gaged [n legitimate work, but even at
that they are admittedly underpald
cons!dering the character of somo of
their scts., For Instance, & woman wlil |

stand against a board and allow a man
to hesn In her body with sharp knives,
thrown & dlstance of 16 feet, for $20 a
day (st price), and two knockaboul
comedians will beat and batter them-
selves unmercifully for $86 a day (llst
price) This Is & sample of the salaries
pald te men and women who appear on
vLe wvariety stage, yet th market Is
overstocked with them all the time

tion which prevents and destroys all odor
Spiro is a white odorless powder as requ

that condition. Applied to the body or

it or it will be sent by mail,
SPIRO COMPANY, Niagara Falls,

Perspire?

Then you need Spiro Powder, the new toilet prepara-

as pure soap. A dust of it will prevent the feet from
getting hot, tired and sore, or relieve them after they are in

prevent that sour, sweaty odor that comes with overheating.
Spiro Powder is unquestionably the most delicate and
valuable preparation ever discovered for the toilet,
free sample and be convinced, Your druggist will furnish
Full size box, Price 25 cts.

of perspiration.
isite to the toilet

clothing it will

Try a

”. Y.

| you formulas:
For Red Nose~—Giyoerin, 1 ounoce;
rosemary water, 1-2 ounce;

20 drops. Mix thoroughly
the tace with a soft dDit

! velvet spongs
Anti-Kink Halr Pomade.—Beef suet,

Kindly tell me the cost of a Dottle off
peroxide of hydrogen. DAIST,

carbollo acld, | Feroxide of hydrogen may be

and apply to ;h::dby the ounce, The price 1a mefl'
of linen or af1Xed, 60 far as I know. A sixtesn-oumes
bottle would cost about a deMasr ”’
tall,
Amusements.

TERRACE GARDEN.

SSTH & BTH 5TS., NBAR LEX. AVE

TO-NIGHT,
'The Black Hussar
DALY'S. i sEi kgt

E€ » ma' &= !
f RATE D €» =9 '
| Cherttan Simosn. Getrude Quinlan, [ .

Amusements.

PROCTOR'S & siei s
LERDST 1 23 Visas

ous Vaudeville,

10U,

vy ( “Peacetul Valley,”' Dig Btoock & Vau.
bb“‘ 5]ud~-\.n ladies’ Souvenir Mats
Big Btock & Vaude-

‘lord (

ville

humler,'

IZ6THST |

ST, NICHOLAS 20 dag conler’'n the sta Ev.8 15

mid Arecle Braeces.
riiliant audiances in Ly
) oly

Sumpernights’

L ool place o town, Adm. [0e

UANRICK THEATRES
ainn Friday, 3sluiday
CRACL GEORGE

KNICKERBOCKIR 1ikA

Blxg Comedy

Pltegamid; Continug-
25 Star
l-," It} A Modern Maton ‘ Mlg Block & Vau-
il l.[’ | Aey! Continy Pull Orch., 10 acte

Ladion’ Bouven!

Matinee
" FROU FROI,"

; Box Seats, Sl

Features

' ley, Margaret Mcklinpey, Robert Lett,
'PASTOR'S ‘&%
00
WHITBLAW & HOWARD, 7 :)ngn
BROADWAY TRIO, JOHN MAYON
LITTLE & PRITZKOW,00NWAY & HELD,
ARADISE ROOF (Gomtined  Roofs
GARDENS, 43 e: lmm e
ali‘:;; & Tth Ave, N'U-Buc )
i mu Suaday Night, PUPULAR CONCERT.
NUTOY 2§ Drcan Bheide ot
LADY OF LYONS,
By Lard Bdward Bulwer Lytton.

Dally

PERMAN
OLYMPIA FliELD,
o Dally Mat. 10, 20, 30, Eve. %) g
PENS SATULDAY—~MATINEE— UNE 4 |
1G ACTS <IN AIR, IN RING, ON BT

r Aatinees Dally

l:nn'-!”'(n‘h.uu.l e - - e
A mos I Re
» Only le- manhaltan Bvge. ‘l gv‘)::‘:;lﬁa- n
-] DIVOK
TONIGHT, 815, MRS' FISKE and LITTLE ITALY. |
and Evenlng GARDEN,

“l 7‘14.“ ‘\'1‘1(‘ owery, nesr Conal Bt

Pango & Leo, Cruske & Steveus, Devene & Bhuma,
D'way & 28th se. |Johnsan & Wells, Margarel Seott, Esche m

Geo. W I 4ve, 810 Mat, 8at 815 N LEX AVE & 109TH MAT,
e WII.D RU&E O A SILE k- ]AR HLACK  PATTI 'l'uul‘lul:ﬂ‘ o
TTHE DEAUTROUS, Melodious | W bamplon COakewalk Marts Toss

- ; ——————— N Week, HOMNBON-TEMMNG OFERA 00,
THE NEW YORK, %74 TO-NIGHT. LS
First Time the Tunefu v."( s . IQ ¥ esy DBET BHROW T
o e i, "k CHAPERONS, | KB [TH' Sl | #iaes A
- . T Mh B E LR ‘s g p
CASINO, p-inbar Un Saudlidy, g1b | WALLAGK'S 2 wer

& b Bre 510 Mete

(RICE S SHOWGRL

R CHINESE HONEYMOON. | e & . 2l ] T'
HERALD 8G THEATRE 815 Mat, Sat, 218 .\MHRUPUUS fl;;;"}/u’;l’.‘,.;“‘,.. A m o
LOLD GLASeR ™ e oL Vg, |2 e

ewxr uam HORTIG & SEAMON'S e

] " @20 ®r AND STH AVE SAT . b
AMERICAN/0 #1 AND STILAVE | Srlg & Seamon's Big Galety y.
Y ALY JEANNE DU BAKKI - — e . - - J
Exo't M Roof Uarden opens Juus 24 ElCUISIin
EDEN |WOKLD N WaAX Now 10098, | sereemmeriirmeeyres wd i

CINEMATOGKAP N, |waer POINT, Newburg and

MUBLE  [0rshesirsl Conceits

3° 408 wo-uv. JOHN JABPER'S WIFE' o Sy

Vocal Salols excumions (exeept uum

Day Line aner N

4
- ..

“that ft was only this morning that I walked here—

“Somewhere,” she sald, 1ifting a face still glowing |
‘Between Calvary day '

Mix the suet and wax over &

yellow with age, without & date and i3 '

)
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